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Seeking answers for 
their recent vampire 
troubles, the brave 
citizens of Paxlair 
began a quest to learn 
what they may of 

their adversaries. 

The sages and 
researchers of the 
Paxlair library began 
by asking their people 
to follow up on 

rumors of a gypsy 

that might hold the 
answers they seek. 
Being reclusive, she 
was quite difficult to 
find, but her location 
was finally 

discovered outside the 
city of Minoc. The 
old hag was reluctant 
to aid the adventurers, 
whether she did not 
feel for their plight, 
or feared for her own 
well being was hard to 
discern. After much 
riddeling and prying, 
a mage named 

Myustarr was able to 
learn that a tome 
existed which might 
shed light on the 
vampires intentions. 


He returned to the 
Paxlair library in 


preparation for the 
reocovery of the 
gypsy, Gaella, could 
offer them. She could 
do little else, but point 
them in the direction 
of the tome and could 
not guarantee that it 
would be unguarded. 
Taking little hope 
from this, they 
continued their 
serach. It was a long 
and convoluted 
journey, but as 
fortune would have it 
no attacks from the 
Vampires impeded 

them and their quest. 


Once they had 

obtained the tome, 
they wasted no time in 
examining it. What 
Gaella had neglected to 
metnion, however, 

wast aht the book was 
written in an ancient 
and unknown 

language. It seemed 
this was all for 
naught. Still 
determined to find 
what secrets the book 
held, they hurried 

off to Paxlair's 
Library, in hopes that 
Mystar and the other 
scholars could 

further aid them. 

Once they handed the 
book over ot Mystarr, 
he seemed quite 
confident that he and 
the other scribes could 
decipher it - if they 
had time. 


Time was one thing 


they that could not 
afford the scholars. 
The vampires 
descended upon the 
city's mage tower, 
where the scholars 
quickly hid 
themselves and their 
valuable find. All 
that remained were 
Mystarr, a guard, and 
the Mayor himself. 
Many of the citizens 
epxected some form 

of retaliation, but 
what they ahd not 
expected was that 
they had taken Gaella 
from her dwelling. 
Five Vampires 

showed themselves 

and offered a choice to 
Winfield: Return 
their stolen tome, or 
the death of the gypsy 
would be on their 
hands. 


"You ask me to choose 
between one life and 
the lives of many,” 
said the old man 
ruefully. "I cannot 
ask the people to give 
up the informaiton 
that may allow them to 
save themsleves. 


"Do not decieve us,” 
droned Daeron of 

Ungol, "Choose - the 
life of an innocnet, or 
a simple book. Her 
life is within your 
hands.” 


"I am sorry but I 
cannot do this,” 
Winfield looking 


said 


down. 


All the Vampires 

were visibly shocked 
at this descision, but 
delighted as wel. 

They began baring 
fangs and slaveirng 
around the table. 

They began to close in 
on the gypsy as she 
backed against the 
corner of the room. 
The lone guard amde a 
futile attempt to halt 
the impending 
slaughter, but to no 
avail. His blood was 
added to the fiendish 
banquet of the 
Ravenous Vampires. 

All five of the 
demonic creatures 
began their attack. 


